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tions. I can vividly see, myself, how that would affect their strategies
and the morale of the men." Yamagata was almost in tears.
Genro Ito knelt on the floor. His head was bent, his eyes were closed
and his hands were held together before his face. He was praying to
the Goddess of Amaterasu to whom the National Shrine at Ise was
dedicated and where since the beginning of the struggle Ito had paid
special homage.
His whisperings made Saionji and the Field Marshal bow with him
until it was over. Yamagata took a chair. He was dejected.
"Yamagata, I know how it is, but what can we do?"
Someone was at die entrance.
"Katsura, what's the news?" Premier General Katsura and the War
Minister, General Terauchi, who also carried papers, walked in. They
did not reply to Ito's inquiry but sat down on chairs.
The Premier eyed General Terauchi. The War Minister, unfolding
the papers, said gravely:
"Field Marshal, now the Quartermaster General demands a new
supply of shoes; the supply on hand is practically exhausted—"
"What? Two pairs per man was your estimate. What did they do?"
Ito asked.
The Premier replied: "That was true, Genro Ito, but every time
they crossed a freezing stream the soldiers had to change them."
Field Marshal Yamagata added: "Our factories can't produce fast
enough."
The War Minister spoke again: "Field Marshal, here is another—"
Yamagata, taking the communiqu6 from him, said:
"Ito, General Nogi, in command of the Third Army besieging Port
Arthur, asks for final instructions as to whether or not he should delay
the second attack because of the lack of artillery pieces and shells."
Another stout senior general walked in.
"Oh, all here? It's terribly hot, isn't it? It would be most ideal if
we could strip everything off and dip ourselves in the basin of a huge
waterfall, like the Kegon Waterfall, would it not, friends?"
The corpulent general was Field Marshal Oyama, a Genro, the
Commander-in-Chief of the Expeditionary Army. He went on, rub-
bing his thick eyebrows with his hand: "You young men are ve*y
energetic, Katsura, Terauchi, Marquis Saionji. I envy you. But how
about Marshal Yamagata, Ito—and I, a particularly fat man? I'd like
to dive into ice-cold water. You know even a little sprinkle makes our
testicles all shrink," emphasizing with gestures.

